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CHORU $.——HanxozL. 


H, give them thunder and wind. 
ire * with the ſtorm run with ; flame 


 . . : SON G———Daras. 


HARK! the diſtant piercing ſhrieks 
Of ſhipwreck'd ſailors round; _ 


"The billows break, the veſſels fink, Poe 


But Saracens no pity ew, 1 
55 They wiumph o'er the fall'n foe. 
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See! on yonder ſhatter'd lank 
A bac. for mercy calls; 
In vain he hopes, for now it ſinks, 
Dorn to the bottom falls. 
But Saracens, ac, - 
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' HAVE we croſs'd the boift'rous main, 

Trod each dreary, ſandy plain , : 
= Ha Have we in ihe deſart ſlept, | : ä 

= Daily toil'd, and nightly wept, 0 6 

Left our peaceful native lands, _ 

But to die by ng” hands? Fi 
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When war BRO and claſhing arms reſound. 
| | And ſpears are ſhiver'd in the figh fig ht, | , 
ES SS When dying groans are heard — #182 
| And day grows darker to the ſight; 
1 Then with the torrent's force I' go _ -. 
And fate diredts the FOO blow. | 1 
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But when the lute breathes forth an am'rous ar, | 
My foutenraptur'd leaps to meer the fair ; SS . 
By loye, triumphant love e phe 3 0 

I gaze, Ig, : 

optic 1dies e 

And gazing, ſigbing, 1 7 c | 

Panting, dying, 75 5 ; OY 
Sink « on the baer I brealt., | - 1 
n | a exbe *. * +259 ; 1 
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RE women are fierceſt in fight, 
And laugh at the men and their might Z 
| The Soldier ſubmits to the Mas, - 
2 For Beauty's the ſword that we wield, 
And Modeſty, ſure, is the ſhield; 
| Then TOs for the Female Cruſade! 1 8 
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125 Our arrows moſt 2 iy, 
. Wiha comical glance of the eye, - 
And 3 the war-giving blade; | 
When wounded, the hero looks pale, 
Han his ears like an aſs, and turns tail; 
hen 1 pac the Female Cruſade! 
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4 1 3 7. Wieder 


| THE Knight inſpir'd with conqu'ring war, 
| Det" to wield his mield and ſpear. 


Oh, curſe on 4 gout, fork 400 to all aging 

It quite oyercomes me, tho” cas'd up in ſtee 

For while it is conſtantly tearing and ring 
Il freely confefs that I know What | feel. 


' 8 Ny RB , 8 ö | Lard, 
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1 9 Lord, how it twitchcs! 


..- | Smarts as it itches!.  - | 
1 © Devil ne'er felt ſuch a torment before: 


* * 


„ "Agein now it ne ee 
It kills me by inenge s 
A hundred mad cats wou'dn't tickle me more 


But hark, che lofty trumpet ſounds, 
FL | | And calls again to war. wa, 
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b O cutſe on this gout, &c. 


| AIR ir Troubadour. 
—_ SHE is the faireſt, ſweeteſt Fair, 
: The lovelielt that e'er walk'd, fir; 
So beautiful, ſhe ne'er was, ſeen, 
So witty, ſhe ne' er talk'd, fir: 
She never dares to contradict, 
: Or even think of billing; 
She neither dreſſes, . eats or drinks, 
Or coſts a ſingle ſhilling. 


Then where's the knight who would not give 
8 The girl fo fair a bonny buſs? 
| What married man who would not wiſh 


an Anonymecrs? 
# | £7 3 4 g 


* * ef 
* * 1 
2 * i 95 
4 * * * * 
i * f 1 o 
* 4 wW 
„ * 
x - * oy 
" v 
* 
. 6 0 d 
. y 
2 9 * 
. 1 5 
80 & 
% , * 
\ * . „ 
? * 5 * * — 
* a 
) K fk 1 
, U 9 5 
* 15 N 
y 5 / 


8 8 7 II. 8 


- While other Tbyers wee and ſiph, . 
And daily, nightly, watch, fir, ; 

1 loves princeſs in the ſey, 934 

| o cannot fight or urch, 7288 
bs 10 two 3 mone ſhe far out does 
1 All other wedded ladies big. 283.7: 
13 Her huſband never can have horns + 
ö 1 Or, what is worſe, ſir, babies. af 


ere's the knight, 8&6. e. ; 


. 


* 


1 
3 
, 
; ! * 
L « 4" 4 7 
3 * F 
# | - 5 
4 * * 
* - % 
* o 

? . Wh „ 7 

199.9 9 I : rn f ** * 
81 * S's 1 8 „ > * . Fg 

# 


| Hanoi -C HORU S---Cruſadetr. / 


1 1 LET not warriors be diſmay 1 es 
| Let not fear your breaſts invades " 
e my 22 is the treaſure 


w with pleaſure, 
7 15. 10 of che Cruſade. £5 ps 
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Ia. ͤ——— cif 1. 
torm the bridge, aſcend the wall; T3 , 
Mount, ye bring] ſee, ſee, they rie! eee | 
Now with fury they Ae. N el 6 | ty 
Now the e battle glows! . 
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3 ' BANISH ſorrow, grief's a foll 
: Thought * K thy ad be bes, 
itt HFlence dull care and melancholy, _. - 
: _ __  Mirth-and joy invite us now. 5 
Bacchus empties all his treaſure, 
Comus brings us wit and ſong! * 2 
Follow, follow, follow, plteafure, 1 TN 

8 ; Et us join eee VCC 
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TI, 


* 4-3 The W h ſwain who des and nds: 1 
T' other bottle would ſer free, e 8 

Nor artful ſmiles nor amorous dimples OE. 5 

8 E' er could fetter you or me. 

We for courtſhip have no leiſure, DR, 

Bumpers yield us better joys, 5 
Follow, follow, follow pleaſure, : oe 

While thus mirth our time employs. | 5 


8. Ws 
| 1 Why 


It. 7 2 


Wins then Would dull cares perplex ON 
IW Why thous we not jovial be, 
te here we ve nought to vex us, 
AED ſet from care all free? 
Then let's have bumpers without i 
Let's be gay while time we have, 
Follow, follow, follow, pleaſure. 
a 1 RE] $ no ROO] in the grave... 
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_ LIST EN te to the miracles that « Joppa does . | 


vine t'ye, _ | 
- Mark what 1 propheſy, OED ; ; 
N WAl paſs in anno domini,  _ 
One a, ſeven hundred and ninety. 
W e to the miracles, 
u. a e | . 
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7 he Knight now nd helmee « on, | his Frord and © 


falcion handles, 
But knights then as thick as hops, | 
In buſhy bobs will. xeep their Does, 


And deal, good lack, infigs and tripe, and _ ; 


and tallow candles. 
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. No tournaments the nobles then, like ours will. 
„ take ebene 1 
No holy war be kept in vie, 
But ſhould 4 Chriftjaii box a Jew, g | 
. 11 be ek to e Warn, a 25 ee a 
i „„ be "Mg | 8 
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Folly will like wild-firo run, 5 will ever 
| cool it. 
Much more I could - propheſy, 
Yet ſpite of ſuch calamity, ü 
| a The nation will be happy in a. monarch has... 
Be a” will rule it. N * 
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- JERUSALEM. to. enter, N danger now I 
| prove, | Bu 
And 8 ſevereſt ſuf Tance to reſcue her. love. | 
| But Oh!, if valour ſhovld be yain IN have 
= 8 "recourſe to art, | 
ES And oo by ſtratagem the dete of my ” 
| 8 8 
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The cruel breezes ſhatrer it, and drooping i in 


| 20-34 q [ ky 55 JW; 

3 — 
1 the 1 lover's ſpirit in e is a flowr e 
That languiſhes fo r ſun-ſhine, but meets the Ts : 
frozen ſhow r;. 


the glade, 
Tr ſheds its promis d ſweets to s EE all 
ty onours fade. 


* 4 o 
0 5 p 


* 
1 [ 


2 T R- --Sir 7 roubadour. 


\ 


YOU come into as preſence, and there you do 
6 

Your princely prince of princes ſo gallant and 
ſo free. 


I fay unto Myſelf who can theſe followers 
be, 


T hat dare to ſtare and wear their hair as they'd ; 
out- whiſker me? 4 
Why, blind fools, baſe fools, you ſhall have no 4 
quarter, i. 
But find unto your colt that n have caught a . 
„ \ | 
Ods bobs here's fun la prince with bus one 
boot on, 1 
One royal leg without, 4 


So none ſhal] have preferment, 


Unleis he's got the gout. = 


- 


* 16 ** 


My miniſter POT muſt . 
Ilive to ls and quaff, and hate all grief = 


0 liſten „a 1 mould any one preſume 

70 pout, and flout, and ſcour the gout, 1 b. 
them round the room; 

What, =_ —9 ! poor ſcrubs, H cant you. 


That you _ Kok at leaſt, full twice as well 


Ods Sel here's fun ; point the toe wr 
flannel on, | 
But let them laugh that win, 
Your prince can't kick you out, x 
So you as all * in. | | g 


* 


„„ 


BATTLE firſt my foul employs, 
Next comes love with all its joys; 
And liquor crown my daily toys. 


Give me then, ye powers divine, 
Give n me women war and wine. 


— 5 * 


| Battle 


* 


DUETT and CHORUS. 1 


TH 1 7 ') 

Battle makes me madly vain, 
Love ſteals in and cools the flame. 
But liquor makes me mad again. N 

Give me then, ye powers divine, Ns 

.Give me women, war and wine 14 
Let me fight and never fly, * 
Let me love and never ſigh, 1 
Let me drink until I die, 

Give me then, ye powers divine, 

Give me women, war and wine l 


— — — _— —  — — —  =___ 


LOOK down, ye awful powers, 
Save, Oh, ſave us, 
Lighten our heavy hours, 
Fiends enſlave us 5 5 

Shed thy mercy o'er their woes, 
Totures rend us, 

Heaven fometimes pities foes ; Z 


Death befriend us. 
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A I R---Conftantia. 2 555 


GO and tell a hapleſs lover, 
Tho! torn with every fear, 


Go, and ſay, tho' hope is over, 


And ceaſeleſs woe is near; 


Still the mind to thoſe moments of ſunſhine 


ſhall rove, 


When friendſhip firit budded and troops to 


love. 


1 Go 


= - * - 
* * » 
bf, ,- 


( 18 ) | 
Go, and paint the place of danger, 
The — * nar | w 
Say, to every joy a ſtranger, * 
And rent with many a wound, 
Still the mind, &e. 
Go, and tell him, if ſurviving, : 
To ſome happier fair one fly, 
Say alone I lov'd him living, 


And bleſs him as I die. | 
Fo : For the mind, &c, 


Han br C HO RU 8.—Soractug. 


AWAY, let drum and trumpets ſound, 
Let happy fertile Paleſtine rebound, _ 
Conſtantia Queen of Tartar plains is crown'd. 


ACT 


619) 


A 1 R--«Confantia. 


Lad me now to gloomy 8 
Onward lead where pairs _ 
Not complaining, - s 
Life difdaining, 
Oh! how pleaſing tis to die ! 
What is life ? an empty bubble, 
What's the world but ſtrife and trouble ? 
Yet ' tis joy to fall with glory, 
| Bleſs'd by thoſe for whom I ſtroveʒ 
When I'm dead, they'll mourn my 2 
And applaud my e love. 


A I R---Troubadour. 


KNIGHTS-errant of old, 
By their titles we're told, 
Thought more of their ſtomachs than fame: 
Each knight from ſome treat, 
Some plant or ſome meat, 
 Uncourteouſly borrow'd his name. 


C 2 SCOTCH 


ales. © 
_ 


( 20 ) : 


$ > Scoron Tonz----< Corn Rigs.” 
De'el burn you all, quoth St,'Andfew, 
Let other Knights gang whiſtle, 


The bonny Scotſman kens his foes, 
And ſcratches with his thiſtle. 


a Waren- Ob, be demos.” 


Now, Cotſplood, quoth St. David, 
Oh, pleſs the Leek! 
Inteed the Welch Knight ats the Scot; 
| Oh, pleſs the Leek ! ; 
Milk; Cheeſe, and Curds, and Nanny Goats, 

With other treats we Taffties view, | 
And tear and ſwear, and fight, look you, 

Sol 7. _ menen Leek ! 


FRENCH 1 Colin ba heart away.” 


St. Dennis di, mes chere amis, 

En verite behold a me, 

We French Knights dance away, d'ye ſee, 
And fight for F. rogs and Fricaſſee. | 


lain —.Alhy Croaker.” 


St. Patrick hot as light'ning with whiſky and 
old Bumbo, 

Cricd out, * don't bother thus, with noiſe 

and Hurlo Thrum bo; ; 

| Here's 


n 


| a 
Here's one with his Shilaly will ſuddenly all 
bent you a 3 
| Unleſs your Frogs and Thiftles yield to Pat 
and his Potaty. ; | 
Oh, the plump Potaty, 
The pretty plump Potaty. 


 EncLiSH----=-Rule Britannia.” 


When Errant Knights in proud array, 
Afembled firſt on Clermont's plain, 
This was the burden of their lay, 
And every Champion join'd the ſtrain : 
St. George for ever! for ever live the chief, 
St. George, Old England and roaſt beef. 
Oh the roaſt beef of Old England. 
And Oh the Old Engliſn roaſt beef! 


A I R---Joppa. "FX 


COME forth, pale ſpirit of deſpair, | +, 


Come from your cavern if you dare; 
Preſumptuous viſion, Imp of night, 
Tis Joppa calls vou to the fight. 
See! there he is again, 9 
I feel prophetic pain; 
Oh, Lord ! I hear him cough; 
Indeed we'd beſt be off; 
If be ſhould ſpeak, : die, 
- So. Wall-o'- the · Wiſp, good bye. 
2 5 1 8 GLEE. 


„ 1 l * — * 
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Ray. She may truſt in the truth, | _ 
Which I've kept ſince my youth, 
. And III tell you the reaſon why, 
; Could any.other lover, 
Such a miſtreſs diſcover, 
He'd then be as conſtant as J. 
Let our love and our friendſhip live, live, live, 
Let the bells and the tabors ſound, 
Give but Conſtantia's Hopes ſucceſs, _ 
And my own ſhall ſoon be crown d. 
Sir Trou. There's a triumph in charms, 
But a greater in arm, 
And I'll tell you the reaſon why 


A lover is whining, 


— * 


| | 
- 4 

9 
* 


—— — 


1 While Knights Errant are ſhining, 
W Then who's ſuch a champion as 1? 
"=; Let the ſhield _ — ſpear ſhine bright, bright, 
4 right, | 
! 6-1 8 | 7. -: Tae the pipes 3 bugles ſound; 
1 Give but Sir Troubadour room enough, 5 
= And he'll ever keep his ground, Y 
3 | Ban. There's a glory in war, 
=: | Which exceeds you by far, 
8 N And [I'll tell you the reaſon why; 
y A Knight loves his lance, ſir, - 
| A lover romance, fir, - 
1 But I whilſt in battle would die. 
N Let the war and the havoc rage, rage, rage; 
E Let the fifes and the drums reſound, 
\ Give little Bantam boys force enough, 
| And my fame hall ſtill be crown'd., 
N. - | AIR 
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(23 9. 
A 1 Re-<Sytvis. 


O, could I breath the notes, 


Which evening ſongſters raiſe, 


In warble wild from plaintive throats, | 


I'd melt thee with my lays. / 


But my ſweet ſtrain'can faintly move 


he heart to pity or to love. 
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OVR ſpears we prepare, 

To the foreſts repair, | 

And chaſe from the covert the boar 

O'er mountains he ſweeps, q 

Through deſarts and ſteeps, 

Till our javelins are drench'd in his 
Then madly foaming, 
Deeply groaning, 


gorez 


The foreſts re-echo his cries ; 


The pulſe of life ruſhes, 
A ſtream of blood guſhes, 


And writhing in torture he dies, 
Thus we'll hunt the Chriſtian ſlaves, 


Chaſe them from their gloomy caves, 
And death ſhall ruſh on like a flood : 


While they welter in gore, 
We'll laugh, ſhout and roar, 1 


And revel in carnage and blood. 


AIR 
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PEACE and viomph, reigning. 


Future contgf di Og, - 


Cruſag us 

Oy tcceſt wiſhes, cru, | 

r can't annoy us, 
Ants can't deſtroy us. 


Wvt ſongs of conqueſt ſound, *, 
Oh ! in what ſcenes of angui ih 
We lately all did languiſn, 

Row Joy-and pleaſure fway ! ! 


4 HAN. nokus. 


Welcome, welcome, Chriſtian . 
Welcome now the feſtive hour, 
Welcome muſick's chearful ftrains, © 
Sounding triumph o'er our plain; 
Godfrey now, the foes © 'erthrown, 1 
Welcome to the Chriſtian crown; 
Saracens no! more ſhall Ty 8 
Cruſaders ever bleſs the = I 
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